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“Waif-o’-the-Sea,” by Cyrus Townsend Brady

By HARRY ESTY DOUNCE.

O call Cyrus Townsend Brady an
T abler novelist than Robert Louis
Stovenson is simply to state a meusurable
fact. He is abler by the difference be-
tween an able and an ondinary seasan.
He knows the ropes from a fore royal hal-
liard to a miwzen t'gallant buntline and
can navigate a700 ton square rigger, where
R. L. 8, the lubber, bad to make his ship
a schooner when she should huve been a
brig, and gmiltily owned that even then
his seamanship was “jimmy.” Mr. Brady
has the Turther advantage of being ex-
haustively read in a class of fiction which
(hard as it is to believe, sinee Mr. Brady
wius not {hen writing) existed i Steven-
son's day and seems to bave been neg-
leeted by Stevenson allogether.

This further advantage carmarks every
chapter Mr. Brady writes.

For instance, in his for the moment
jatest masterpiece, the heroine's wmale at-
tire 1s seen through by the hero and the
reader when the former s rendering sur-
gieal first aid, a mutinous savage devoid
of the finer mstinets having hit the voung
ludy in the shoulder with an axe us she was

romping ahout the tophamper saving
everybody’s life, Young Mr. Clough, the
ship's third mate and the heroine’s first in
prospective, comes upon her seeret and she
comes to.

“Her face famed with sudden red. Her
eves filled. The consciousness of the
wound in her shoulder left her in the face
of the demand of a greater erisis. The
boy that hind been a girl suddenly became
a woman. Her modesty was to the fore”
—Iluckily for her it had presumably been
elsewhere during several years eruising on
a whaler as a boy before the mast.

Mr. Clongh “had good blood in him.
He looked away. ‘Forgive me,” he said with
averted glaner"™—and  immediately  ob-
served Lhat he “must go to my eabin now
for a chunge of clothes™ -having peeled
down to lus summer weights in onder to
swim after the mutincers. He “turned
away in awkward embarrassment.”

The next chapter but one is entitled
The Making of a Bon. but turns out to be
the history of the heroine’s masquerading,
Meanwhile Mr. Clough, hervically getling
the better of that good blood of his, has
nerved himself {0 dress the girl’s danger-
ous wound. “She faced the mate bravely
and be devoted himself 1o his somewhut
delicate task with the same eourage.” Del-
icacy could go no further. Yet good blood
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' The Complete Story of the Lafayette Escadrille

hero of the air-

in detail.

"HEROES OF
AVIATION

By LAURENCE LA TOURETTE DRIGGS

The great war has produced a new kind of hero the
and it is the dramatic careers of some
of the most famous Allied fiyers that Mr. Driggs, per-
haps the forcmost authoritative writer on aviation in
this country, relates in his new book.

For the first time the complete story of the American
Lafayette Escadrille, which included Kiffen Rockwell,
Norman Prince, James McConnell, Victor Chapman,
Bert Hall, William Thaw and Major Lufbery, is given

There is a graphic account of the Storks, N. 3, the
most famous fighting escadrille in France, of which
Guynemer was the head, including also Heurteaux,
Dorme, Deullin, Auger and Rene Fonck. -

Included in the book is a chapter giving a list of the
Aces of all nations and their victories.

$1.50 net. At all Booksellers.

Published by LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston.

An aemusing romance, a
countless pelly inlrigues haiched in Swil-erland.

biting saiire on the

There is mystery.

ress in Michael
There is romance
and good looking

is adventure, lots of it.
there is Mr. Chambers in a satirical mood,
He brings together a party of royal schem-
ers, Bolshevists and dethroned Kings and
Queens —he puts them up as guests in
O'Ryun's hotel, and in deseribing their
wildlvy amusing antics and ridiculous in-
I trigues, he turns the spotlight relentlessly
upon the absurd situation in Switzerland,
the hot bed of plots and counterplots, the
rendezyous of Furope's
book he ever wrote

Hbsteated.  £1.50
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The Laughing Girl

The New Novel by ROBERT W. CHAMBERS

What was the beautiful
“Laughing Girl ' doing, working as a wait-
O'Ryan’s Swiss Hotel?
for Michael was voung
and romantic.
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has beens.” “No
is better than ‘The
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at all booksellers.
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will tell; it will not be wholly denied: “He
centred his gaze upon the task, searcely
daring to look at her till it was com-
pleted. . . . Finally he hbeaved a
long sigh compounded of relief and regret
and declared that he ecould do no more,
And for that, in spite of his nervousness,
he was very sorry.” Even good blood is
thicker than water. Warmer too, one re-
grets, as Mr. Pecksniff would, to say.

Next she came on deck “dressed like
any and every other sailor lad. . . .
Yet the loose, flowing white trousers, the
short blue jacket, the laced cap covering
her short eurls, the flowing tie, her coquet-
tish air spoke woman, nay, eried it aloud.
The mate wondered how he eould have
been g0 blind, And now many things that
hud puzzled him were plain,”

Probably they were obscured by the
time she came on deek to kiss him in the
starlight, for she was now “clothed in a
dress proper to her sex, which she had
carefully preserved in her chesy, for what
cimergency she had not known.,” Yet with
all the very nice feeling that pat her into
petticoats for the enterprise, her blood
was not quite good. It was she who did
the kissing and led up to it as follows:

““It's mot that I like youn less, Miss
now that you are & woman, but things are
so differemt.’

““Why are
very near lam.,

““Beeause 1

they? she asked, eoming

you—oh, don’t tempt me,”
he pleaded desperately, trving to turn his
bead awav—although this was no Jonger
required of good blood simee her change of
Qres<s<

or 1 wit

lwirmw from her, an -
possihle task heenose shie bl onugeht b
between the forwind and wlter wheels of
the sieeringe pear.

“Tempt you to what ¥ she asked with
charming archonesy” Mr. Brady. by the
way, is a master of coquetry and urehness;
his proface (o this novel attaios to great
hengerhis in both,

He has an art all his own in charneter-
Witness Old
Broadrib, 3 Heart of Ouk, who fougrht the
Yankeeo under Bl Majosty's
I5]2 Harld to
tares Ernedish
man when

ation thoouch diglogue.

volors n
Broadnb's
“You kin count that boy u
cotws 1o stowin” away his
shavre of the grub™  Which ['ve stopped
“ ki tell
vou some thsgs thit’ll make vou Lingh it
L start a butt in your midship plaskin® ™
and at the juncture where the dear ofd
chap eatches the lovers kissing, the young
lady having dressed up for it as usnal—
“My God! Cap'n Clough, Sir, wol in "¢ll’s
the meanin® of all this? An' who in the
name of God is this bloody fermale 1
The very name Broadrib is art, combin
mg as it does the suvor of the Kuast Beef
of Old Englond with o fine eompliment 1o
the memory of the late Sir Hiney Trving,
mn Enclish actor, ;

slruins  of

Yy '_fruwll! for <ot “.,","

whose real surnume was
imlar, if memory serves 1s well,

The Admiral Brudy is a mammalogist -

- g tish, the common satlor name
for the whale, which of course i5 not a
fish a1t wll” He is a stylist snd a geam-
marian:—“words ineoherent, meaningle
to any one bl she™—or: “Poor Ray was
all in,” which is not Broadrib, but lirud_‘.
And if it were not known, one could
readily divine from Broudrib's language
that Mr. Brudy is 2 minister. And he is a
madern psyehologist,

Mr. Iirady™s plol innovations are elee
trifying.  The revelation of Aundrey’s
marywalkering is mode on paze 50. One
recalls no other novel of this spevies in
wihiel it is made before page 92, As to
ovents beyond page 125, your reporter
minst eonfe=s with profuse apologies that
if he rvead further he has guite formotten it.
Howrver. he confidently and cordinlly
recommends Mr. Brady'’s new novel to
eversbody fond of reading novels by My,
Brady.

“

WAIF OF THE SEA
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Lomard Mermek, Kipling, Hewlet, Au-
bierell, Austin Dobson, Hilaire
Willbam Areher, Mux Beerbohm
The Americans—only fourn
mumiwr—are  Howells, Dreiser, 11 1.
Vonehen and James Branch Cabell. Others
u the volume are Yoeals, James -“"h‘l!hl'lh,
Juyee, *A. B George Moore,
Dunsiny, Anatole Frauee, Maeterlinek,
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¢ For Christmas Gifts

} A New Prayer-Book by Father Lasnce ®

The Prisoner of Love

A Compiete geraral prover-
book of all Eucharistic devg-

Garesche’s Cheerful,
Books for the Catholic Home
 Your Soul’'s Salva-
tion
. INSTRUCTIONS ON
PEHSONAL HOLINESS
By Rev. E. V.
GARESCHE, 8.J.

1hma.  handsomely bound,
net, §0.75, by mall, 0.8

Your
Interests Eternal

OUR SERVICE TO OUR HEAVENLY FATHER
-

By Rev. E. F. CARESCHE, 8.J.
1oene, handscmely bound, net, §0.71, by madl_ 008
“ Father Garesche s books deal with [lis as it lslhed
a1 the present thme,  They ace Intersiting cheery,
peactical, bull of tnsphration.

: A New Juvenile by Father Fian
i | His Luckiest
Year

A SEQUEL TO
TLULKY OB

By Rev. F.J.FINN, 8.,
1Ime, cloth, §1.00

A new slory by The meet

peynilar of all Catholic ju
S venlle writgra.

TWO NEW NOVELS

CRILDREN OF EVE. A Nowl Ty 1 €.
Clarke.  Bvo, cloth, met, $1.35; by mall, §1.50.

ALBERTA: ADVENTURESS, A Nowl. Ny 1
Plerre LEemite, v, cloth, nat. §1 22, by mall, L

BENZIGER
BROTHERS

35-38 Barclay Street ;- :: New York City

The
Village Wife’s
Lament

by
Maurice Hewlett

Author of “Forest Lovers,"
“Karthwork Out of Tuzcany,"”
“Gai Saber,"” ele.

““This poem is dramatic,” says the
author, “‘and I am not to be supposed
answerable for all that it expresses;
nevertheleas [ think that my own con-
victions ahout aggressive war are very
much those of my village wife **

So long #s mankind looks upon

esnive war & A reasonable, if
ultimate, appeal the reproaches of
this woman in her isolztion will have
foree and be deserved

$1 25 ut Al Booksr'ler
New Yark G- P- Plllnlll't &I! Landon

*'EVERYMAN'S LAND--FRANGE

Would you like to sec the towns
“Over There'” our toys and the
soldiers ol the ailies hay ¢ fought over
Chateau Thitriy, Vidun, Ypres,
Soissons?  The authois of “The
Lightening Conductos” hme de-
seribed them sovividly that the read-
ing of this romance is the next best
thing to a tiip through the shatiored
towns. The intorwoven story is both
appealing and stirring. Take this
trip through France and Belgium
with the Irish Red Cross nurse and
the parents of thew4ssing American
aviator in search of news for him.
,\.I'f, $].-1“ ol -‘f” I-un;' '-l"“l ra.

Doubleday, Page & Company,
C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON
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PRIVATE SALE. i W 106GTH ST, APT. 67
Tl Sorsin Nuplbaon A L €lulboetbon of Standard
Waorks of “'rased Mommwars, Classion. Drama am)

In Jdt el gy Five Librury saots of
Sterowe. PFPopys, Dickens, Stavonson,

1a U T Tum Noape lain St Simon,
bl } I?.\‘-ul.uu-!_ laapecton nvitead,  Soparate

Catalintie Gn Toevies

DBIGGEST PRICES AND TASH DOWN
pakd for bosks,  We spawinlly want the
ITH EMTION ENCYCLOPAEDIA

HEITANNICA
THOMS & fRON, N
O Jubn st N X "o 82

ASSH Johe

GHEER & BIBLE LANDS. INDIA. RUSSIA,
important torfeal and travel books, limited odbs
tiotis, lmistic works, ated many other cafesord
Cat. F., j1emm, on reqomt. K. C. MacMAH
Tu W. bith B




